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dences of the missing party. Being fully satisfied upon this
point, the Thetis pushed her way on through the ice to the north.
During the night the wind increased to a moderate gale from
the southwest, with flurries of snow which interfered with making
the passage through this belt of icebergs of great size, extending
to the westward many miles. This belt was twenty miles in
breadth, and many of the bergs were at least three hundred feet
in height.

This formidable belt proved to be the last barrier met on the
passage to Littleton Island, and after passing through it the
Thetis emerged into open water free from ice as far as could be
seen from the "crow's-nest." It was the long-looked-for "north
water/' which, at this early season, had only begun its movement
southward. The wind increased to a gale, before which the
Thetis sped, with steam and sail, for Littleton Island, which was
reached at 2.30 A. M. on the morning of June 21st, but not with-
out having run upon a submerged rock not marked on the chart.
She hung for five or ten minutes and tore off some sheathing, but
not enough to cause worry. On her way to this point, every inch
of the coast between Cape York and Littleton Island had been
swept with telescopes for signs, signals, or smoke sure to be made
by the missing party. The passage from Disco, through quite
seven hundred miles of ice, to Littleton Island, had been a severe
trial for the ship and a trying test of endurance to the personnel.
The commander did not spare himself, so he felt fully justified
in requiring of all others what he imposed as a duty upon him-
self in that ceaseless combat, and his officers and men loyally
did their duty.

From the 17th of June to the 21st there was hardly a moment
of relaxation from the strain and anxiety of work in the perils
of the ice packs. The commander was rarely out of the "crow's-
nest" during these days of danger. The one hope which ani-
mated all hands was to reach and rescue the lost expedition be-
fore it was too late. It was a race with time.

On the afternoon of June 21st the wind had increased to a
heavy gale, with blinding snow squalls, which made the work
of the searching parties on shore most difficult; but, notwith-
standing these hindrances, they succeeded in finding evidences in
the undisturbed caches of provisions left there to indicate thates for signals or other evi-ation,owed us outward. It was a demonstration of en-
